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TRIBUTE    TO 

PRESIDENT 

GRANT 


By  JOHN   F.  BOWMAN, 
President    of   Central    States    Mission 


NEVER  have  we  had  greater  reason  to  be 
thankful  to  God  for  a  Prophet  than  at 
the  present  time.  As  the  world  totters  to- 
wards its  destruction  because  of  its  wicked- 
ness and  staggeringly  gropes  its  way  in 
darkness  and  confusion  and  men's  hearts  fail 
them  for  fear,  knowing  not  which  way  to  go 
for  relief,  we  can  unfalteringly  look  to  our 
peerless  leader  and  prophet  with  satisfied 
assurance  that  he  will  guide  us  through 
these  turbulent  times  under  the  inspiration 
of  the  Almighty. 

When  we  count  our  many  blessings,  we 
are  truly  grateful  to  be  able  to  list  near  the 
top,  the  Lord's  great  gift  to  us  of  His  noble, 
foreordained  son,  Heber  J.  Grant,  to  be  our 
prophet  and  leader. 

This  good  man,  by  the  grace  of  God,  came 
into  this  world  eighty- five  years  ago  through 
the  loins  of  a  noble  parentage.  His  life  has 
been  a  most  remarkable  one  from  his  boy- 
hood when  he  was  obliged  to  and  did  cheer- 
fully and  courageously  assume  the  responsi- 
bility of  providing  a  home  and  livelihood  for 
a  wonderful  widowed  mother  whose  counsel 
he  scrupulously  followed  and  through  which 
he  was  moulded  into  the  forceful,  fearless, 
eloquent,  uncompromising  teacher,  preacher 
and  exemplar  of  righteousness  that  he  is  and 
has    been    for    nearly    three-quarters    of    a 


century.  His  ringing,  thrilling  testimony 
of  the  truthfulness  of  the  Gospel  and  of  the 
inspired  mission  of  the  Prophet  Josepl 
Smith  has  touched  the  hearts,  increased  the 
faith,  and  improved  the  lives  of  hundreds  of 
thousands,  and  has  been  heard  by  millions 
more  of  the  people  of  the  world  than  that 
of  any  other  prophet  since  the  world  began, 
and  that  stirring  testimony  has  never  con- 
tained a  false  note.  His  persistent,  per- 
suasive and  consistent  advocacy  of  the  Word 
of  Wisdom  constitutes  a  great  chapter  in 
Church  history.  For  his  fearless  advocacy 
of  the  truthfulness  of  the  Gospel  before  the 
great  and  mighty  men  and  organizations  of 
the  earth,  we  admire  him  and  are  thankful. 

Heber  J.  Grant  is  one  of  the  finest 
examples  we  have  of  a  self-made  man  and 
one  of  the  typical  products  of  Mormonism. 
By  such  fruits  we  are  proud  to  be  known. 

May  the  choicest  blessings  of  heaven,  in- 
cluding a  complete  restoration  to  health  and 
vigour,  and  a  peace  of  mind,  and  happiness 
that  comes  from  a  glorious  calling  and 
trust  gloriously  fulfilled  ever  be  his. 

■"  We  thank  thee,  O  God,  for  a  Prophet 
to  guide  us  in  these  latter  days."  I  am  sure 
that  thousands  of  Latter-day  Saints  in  the 
missions  and  over  the  Church  will  whole- 
heartedly join  in  this  prayer  of  thanks. 
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I  is  OUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 

"THERE  HAS 
ALWAYS  BEEN 

UNCERTAINTY  " 

A  message  to  the  young  men  and  young  women  of 
the  Church,   by  ELDER  RICHARD  L.  EVANS, 

of  the  First  Council  of  the  Seventy 


Oct.    Nov..    |!)ll. 


Editor's  Note. — This  address  was  delivered  at  the  April  Conference  of  the  Church.  We  believe 
it  very  appropriate  and  encouraging,  not  only  to  the  young  men  and  women  of  the  Church, 
but  also  to  the  parents  and  to  those  of  our  friends.  We  sincerely  hope  that  our  boys  and 
girls  in  the  services  of  their  country  will   read  it  verv  earefullv. 


AS  always,  I  declare  my  dependence  upon 
the  Spirit  that  motivates  all  of  these 
proceeding's. 

I  was  happy  yesterday  to  hear  President 
Grant  and  President  Clark  address  part  of 
their  remarks  to  the  young-  men  of  my 
generation  who  face  a  breaking  up  of  the 
pattern  of  their  lives  by  those  events  which 
we  now  face,  and  I  was  happy  to  hear  them 
remembered  in  the  opening  prayer  this 
morning.  We  have  lived  to  see  the  day 
when  the  best  laid  plans  of  men  have  gone 
wrong,  and  these  young  men  are  facing  the 
postponement  or  abandonment  of  many  of 
their  ambitions  and  most  cherished  dreams 
and  plans  for  their  own  futures.  And  as 

the  young  men  are  affected,  so  are  the  young 
women.     We  sympathize  with  them  greatly. 

I  met  with  such  a  group  a  week  ago  to- 
day, a  group  of  M  Men,  and  I  felt  them 
reaching  for  a  message  on  this  subject.  I 
should  like  to  have  the  ability  briefly  to  de- 
liver that  message  to  them. 

I  think  it  shouldn't  be  a  time  for  too  much 
pessimism  and  discouragement,  in  spite  of 
all   the  uncertainties.  I   think  we  should 

remind  ourselves  of  the  fact  that  there  has 
always  been  uncertainty.  No  one  ever 
lived  in  a  static  society.  No  one  has  ever 
had  fixed  guarantees  that  his  way  of  life 
would  not  be  interrupted,  and  I  am  sure 
that  it  is  not  a  time  for  disrupting  out- 
plans.  The  time  for  preparation  in  the  lives 
of   our   voung   men    is  altogether  too   short, 


and  1  feel  in  my  heart  that  thev  should  go 
forward  with  whatever  they  have  in  mind, 
and  let  interruption  overtake  them  v  lien 
and  how  it   will. 

It  certainly  is  not  a  time  for  living  from 
hand  to  mouth.  It  is  a  time  for  laving 
broader  foundations  than  ever  before,  be- 
cause no  matter  what  kind  of  world  we  find 
ourselves  living  in  to-morrow,  the  best 
qualified  men  will  always  be  in  demand,  and 
whether  we  are  living  here  or  not,  we  shall 
be  living  somewhere,  and  those  intangible 
things  that  we  acquire  we  shall  take  with 
us  wherever  we  go. 

Some  of  our  young  men,  and  some  of  our 
mothers  who  are  called  upon  to  send  them 
forth  into  service,  wonder  why  they  have  ta 
go.  There  have  been  some  who  have 
urged  the  Church  and  its  members  to  declare 
themselves  conscientious  objectors.  There 
may  be  some  merits  in  this  position.  Per- 
haps we  should  reserve  the  right  so  to  de- 
clare ourselves  at  some  future  time.  I  can 
think  of  possibilities  and  circumstances 
arising  under  which  there  could  conceivably 
come  some  times  and  conditions  for  which 
we  might  want  to  reserve  that  right.  But 
there  are  two  sides  to  the  question.  Tradi- 
tionally this  has  not  been  our  position.  In 
the  century  of  our  existence  there  is  no 
people  of  like  numbers  that  I  know  of  any- 
where in  the  world  who  have  a  better  record 
for  giving  service  when  the  call  has  come 
than  this  people. 
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No  matter  how  ardently  we  may  agree  or 
disagree  with  some  policies  which  have  been 
and  are  being  pursued  in  this  legard,  we  are 
committed  as  a  people  to  loyalty  to  con- 
stituted authority.  That  is  true  of  our 
people  in  all  the  world,  no  matter  what 
nation  they  live  in. 

There  may  be  another  reason  why  our 
young  men  should  respond  to  this  call. 
Many  people,  and  we  are  among  them  I  am 
sure,  bitterly  regret  the  fact  that  when  war 
comes  it  takes  the  cream  of  our  manhood, 
it  does  not  take  the  physically  or  mentally 
unfit.  It  takes  those  who  are  best  capable  of 
rendering  service,  and  we  regret  this  fact 
most  gravely. 

But  there  is  another  side,  and  I  would  like 
to  quote  a  paragraph  from  one  of  our 
nationally  known  commentators  and 
columnists  which  appeared  in  the  press  a 
short  time  ago.  Speaking  of  all  our  defence 
preparations  and  the  creation  of  materials 
for  defence,  he  stated  that  it  also  should  be 
remembered  that  these  things 

can  be  used  against  us  by  an  inside 
enemy  just  as  easily  as  we  can  use  them 
against  on  outside  foe.  This  means  a 
character-building  campaign  should  be  a 
definite  part  of  our  defence  programme. 
Now,  more  than  ever  before  in  the  history 
of  warfare,  it  is  vital  that  the  people  of 
the  strongest  character  should  furnish  the 
men  who  are  to  be  trained  for  this  new 
and  all- important  branch  of  our  national 
defence.  Let  religious  and  civic  leaders 
who  are  serious  in  their  prayers  re-read 
this  last  sentence." 

I  am  sure  that  you  and  I,  since  an  army 
appears  to  be  a  necessary  evil — it  has  always 
been  so  far  as  history  tells  us  anything,  in 
ancient  Israel,  in  Book  of  Mormon  times, 
and  down  to  the  present — since  it  appears  to 
be  a  necessary  evil  under  the  conditions  in 
which  we  live,  I  am  sure  that  you  and  I 
would  not  care  to  have  an  army  in  our  midst 
made  up  of  the  worse  elements  of  our 
society.  And  I  am  sure  that  our  young  me  1 
who  remember  who  they  are  and  what  they 
are  can  be  a  leaven  and  a  wholesome 
influence  in  this  service  into  which  they  go. 
This  applies,  of  course,  only  to  those  who 
keep  in  mind  their  principles  and  their 
ideals  and  who  always  conduct  themselves 
in  accordance  therewith. 


I  am  reminded  of  the  story  of  Jacob  in 
the  Old  Testament,  in  Genesis,  when  he  was 
travelling  in  a  strange  land.  Up  to  that 
time  he  had  had  limited  experience  and  had 
been  held  close  to  home  ties.  But  in  this 
strange  place  he  awoke  one  night  after  a 
dream  and  said:  "  Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this 
place;  and  I  knew  it  not."  (Genesis  28:1b.) 
1  would  like  our  young  men  to  remember 
that  wherever  they  are,  God  is  in  that  place 
and  they  must  take  Him  into  their  con- 
fidence and  conduct  themselves  in  His  ways. 
We  cannot  departmentalize  the  eternal 
record  of  our  lives.  It   is  one  continued 

story.  As  Latter-day  Saints  we  don't  be- 
have one  way  in  the  army  and  one  way  in 
business  and  another  in  Church.  That  is, 
not  if  we  give  heed  to  our  principles.  We 
do  not  behave  one  way  at  home  and  another 
away  from  home.  Wherever  we  are, 
remember  that  God  is  in  this  place  also, 
and  when  the  final  record  is  written  and 
read,  all  that  we  have  done  and  thought,  at 
home  and  abroad,  in  all  the  occupations  and 
in  all  the  pursuits  that  we  may  be  called 
upon  to  undertake,  is  all  a  part  of  the 
eternal  record  of  all  of  us,  and  it  stands 
unalterably  for  us  or  against  us. 

And  to  those  young  people  who  are  in- 
clined to  be  discouraged  by  the  course  of 
events,  those  who  are  oppressed  with  the 
spirit  of  "  What's  the  use?  "  we  say  to 
them,  there  will  always  be  a  future.  Again 
quoting  from  Genesis  a  passage  that  is  a 
comforting  assurance:  "While  the  earth 
remaineth,  seed-time  and  harvest,  and  cold 
and  heat,  and  summer  and  winter,  and  day 
and  night  shall  not  cease."  (Genesis  8:22.) 
And  we  must  not  cease  in  our  preparations 
or  in  our  living  of  life  to  the  fullest  that 
we  are  able  to  do  it  in  accordance  with  the 
conditions  and  opportunities  of  our  own 
generation.  If  we  make  the  best  of  all  our 
circumstances  of  our  own  generation  and 
time  the  Lord  will  ask  no  more  of  us. 

Life  is  not  very  long,  I  think.  In  the 
normal  course  of  events  mine  is  now  half 
over,  and  I  feel  that  I  have  scarcely  put  my 
foot  in  the  door.  I  am  sure  that  it  isn't 
long  enough  to  gamble  any  of  the  values  of 
eternity  against  the  values  of  time.  And 
this  thought  recalls  one  of  the  most  im- 
pressive passages  from  the  Doctrine  and 
(Continued  on  page  164.) 
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SONGS     OF     THE     HEART 

By  PRESIDENT   HEBER   J.  GRANT 


rHK  singing  of  our  sacred  hymns,  written 

'        by  the  servants  of  Cod,  has  a  powerful 

effect  in  converting  people  to  the  principles 

of  the  Gospel,  and  in  promoting-  peace  and 
spiritual  growth.  Singing  is  a  prayer  to  the 
Lord,  as  He  has  said:  "  For  my  soul 
delighteth  in  the  song  of  the  heart;  yea,  the 
song  of  the  righteous  is  a  prayer  unto  me, 
and  it  shall  be  answered  with  a  blessing 
upon  their  heads."  (Doctrine  and  Cove- 
nants 25  :i2.) 

I  recall  one  incident  showing  how  song 
has  the  power  to  soothe  irritated  feelings 
and  bring  harmony  to  the  hearts  of  men  who 
are  rilled  with  a  contentious  spirit.  It 
occurred  many  years  ago,  and  involved  a 
quarrel  between  two  old  and  faithful 
brethren  whose  membership  dated  back  to 
the  days  of  Nauvoo.  These  men  had  been 
full  of  integrity  and  devotion  to  the  work  of 
the  Lord.  They  had  been  through  many  of 
the  hardships  of  Nauvoo,  and  had  suffered 
the  drivings  and  persecutions  of  the  Saints, 
as  well  as  the  hardships  of  pioneering  inci- 
dent to  the  early  stettlement  of  the  West. 
These  men  had  quarreled  over  some  busi- 
ness affairs  and  finally  concluded  that  they 
would  try  to  get  President  John  Taylor  to 
help  them  adjust  their  difficulties. 

John  Taylor  was  then  the  president  of  the 
Council  of  the  Twelve   Apostles.  These 

brethren  pledged  their  word  of  honour  that 
they  would  faithfully  abide  by  whatever 
decision  Brother  Taylor  might  render.  Like 
many  others,  even  in  these  days,  they  were 
not  willing  to  accept  the  conclusions  and 
counsels  of  their  teachers,  or  bishops,  or 
presidents  of  stakes,  who  would  have  been 
the  authorized  persons,  in  their  order,  to 
consult,  and  which  would  have  been  the 
proper  course  to  pursue,  but  they  must  have 
some  higher  authority.  Having  been  per- 
sonally acquainted  with  President  Brigham 
Young,  in  the  daws  of  Nauvoo,  and  feeling 
their  importance  in  their  own  devotion  to 
the  work  of  the  Lord,  nothing  short  of  an 
Apostle's  advice  would  seem  to  satisfy  them. 

Accordingly     they     called     on     President 


Taylor,  but  did  not  immediately  tell  him 
what  their  trouble  was,  but  explained  that 
they  had  seriously  quarrelled  and  asked  him 
if  he  would  listen  to  their  story  and  render 
his  decision.  President  Taylor  willingly 
consented.  Bui  lie  said:  "Brethren,  before 
I  hear  your  case,  1  would  like  very  much  to 
sing  one  of  the  songs  of  Zion  for  you." 

Now  President  Taylor  was  a  very  capable 
singer,  and  interpreted  sweetly  and  with 
spirit,  our  sacred  hymns.  He  sang  one  of 
cur  hymns  to  the  two  brethren.  Seeing  its 
effect,  he  remarked  that  he  never  heard  one 
of  the  songs  of  Zion  but  that  he  wanted  to 
listen  to  one  more,  and  so  asked  them  to 
listen  while  he  sang  another.  Of  course, 
they  consented.  They  both  seemed  to  en- 
joy it ;  and,  having  sung  the  second  song, 
he  remarked  that  he  had  heard  there  is  luck 
in  odd  numbers  and  so  with  their  consent 
he  would  sing  still  another,  which  he  did. 
Then,    in    his    jocular    way,    he    remarked : 

Now,  brethren,  I  do  not  want  to  wear  you 
out,  but  if  you  will  forgive  me,  and  listen 
to  one  more  hymn,  I  promise  to  stop  sing- 
ing, and  will  hear  your  case." 

The  story  goes  that  when  President  Taylor 
had  finished  the  fourth  song,  the  brethren 
were  melted  to  tears,  got  up,  shook  hands, 
and  asked  President  Taylor  to  excuse  them 
for  having  called  upon  him,  and  for  taking 
up  his  time.  They  then  departed  without 
his  even  knowing  what  their  difficulties 
were. 

President  Taylor's  singing  had  reconciled 
their  feelings  toward  each  other.  The 
Spirit  of  the  Lord  had  entered  their  hearts, 
and  the  hills  of  difference  that  rose  between 
them  had  been  levelled  and  become  as 
nothing.  Love  and  brotherhood  had  de- 
veloped in  their  souls,  and  the  trifles  over 
which  they  had  quarrelled,  had  become  of 
no  consequence  in  their  sight.  The  songs 
of  the  heart  had  filled  them  with  the  spirit 
of  reconciliation. 

Let  us  not  forget  our  hymns  when  we  go 
to  the  house  of  worship.  Let  the  congrega- 
(Contimied  on  page  161.) 
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THERE     STANDS     A     MAN! 

This   brief  characterization  of  the  life  of  a  man  appeared  originally  under  the  title 

"Portrait  of  a  Man"  as  part  of  the  Heber  J.  Grant  souvenir  programme  prepared 

for  the  occasion  of  the  public  celebration  of  President    Grant's  birthday  on  the 

23rd  of  November,  1938,  at  the  Hotel  Utah,  Salt  Lake  City. 

By  RICHARD  L.  EVANS 


ON  a  bleak  day  of  winter,  November  22, 
1856,  an  unheralded  infant  opened  his 
eyes  upon  the  snow-covered  barrenness  of  a 
desert  outpost  whose  political  and  economic 
future  was  insecure.  The  meagre  help 
afforded  by  a  frontier  community  attended 
the  heroic  pioneer  mother  at  the  birth  of  this, 
her  first  and  only  child  ;  and  the  father,  first 
Mayor  of  Salt  Lake  City,  died  of  pneumonia 
nine  days  later — an  able  but  overworked 
leader  in  the  spiritual,  economic,  and  politi- 
cal life  of  the  struggling  settlement.  Thus 
it  was  that  widowhood  came  to  a  noble 
woman,  and  a  fatherless  future  to  an  un- 
known boy. 

The  stubborn  drive  of  necessity  from  with- 
out, and  the  ceaseless  urge  of  persistence 
from  within,  carried  the  boy  from  delicate 
health  to  early  achievement  in  sports,  and 
from  poverty  to  early  success  in  business. 
With  formal  education  limited,  he  neverthe- 
less became  proprietor  of  his  own  insurance 
and  investment  business  at .  nineteen  ;  an 
officer  of  a  banking  institution  at  twenty  ; 
professor  of  penmanship  and  accounting  in 
his  earlv  twenties ;  and  before  citizenship 
was  conferred  upon  him  at  twenty-one  he 
had  built  his  mother  a  new  home,  and 
married  and  begun  to  establish  his  own 
family.  Before  the  age  of  twenty-one  he 
had  been  called  away  from  Salt  Lake  City 
to  fill  a  difficult  and  important  Stake 
President's  post  in  Tooele.  Still  under 
twenty-six,  he  set  aside  his  own  cherished 
ambitions  of  wealth  and  political  honour  (he 
could  undoubtedly  have  been  first  Governor 
of  the  State  of  Utah),  to  become  "  the 
servant  of  all,"  in  response  to  a  call  to  the 
Apostleship  from  the  Church  that  brought 
his  parents  West  and  claimed  his  father's 
life. 

To  look  at  this  man  now  one  might  be  led 
to  suppose  that  the  obstacles  of  his  life  had 
faded  away  before  him.  It  would  be 
possible  to  believe  that  the  rough  places  had 


been  easily  traversed  by  his  determined 
stride,  that  success  had  come  with  moderate 
effort,  that  Providence  had  spared  him  much 
of  life's  travail.  The  flawless  performance 
of  a  master  musician  looks  easy,  too,  and, 
in  our  enjoyment  of  his  art,  we  sometimes 
close  our  thoughts  to  the  toil  and  heart- 
break, the  faith  and  vision,  that  mark  the 
upward  course. 

This  man  is  great,  not  because  he  has  been 
spared  the  hardships  of  life,  but  because  he 
has  overcome  them.  Providence  gave  him 
strength,  not  ease;  courage,  not  protection  ; 
faith,  not  a  favoured  lot;  integrity,  not 
freedom  from  temptation.  He  has  buried 
the  beloved  companions  of  his  youth,  and 
has  seen  death  take  his  only  sons  in  child- 
hood, while  none  are  left  to  carry  on  his 
name,  and  yet  there  has  been  found  no 
bitterness- in  his  heart,  but  only  faith  in  God 
and  in  His  ability  to  bring  ultimate  good 
from   all   things.  He  has  seen  ambitions 

swept  aside  and  business  ventures  crushed, 
but  was  never  found  without  courage  to 
carry  on.  He   has   seen  personal  wealth 

change  to  staggering  debt  overnight,  but 
yet  has  refused  the  legal  protection  of 
bankruptcy,  preferring  to  work  through 
years  of  deprivation,  and  his  family  with 
him,  to  pay  off  every  dollar  of  obligation. 

Save  only  Brigham  Young,  perhaps  no 
man  has  organized,  fostered,  or  encouraged 
more  industries  and  economic  enterprises  in 
the  inland  West  than  Heber  J.  Grant.  His 
name  appears  upon  the  officers'  and  direc- 
tors' rosters  of  banks,  railroads,  insurance 
companies,  implement  houses,  mercantile 
institutions,  and  manufacturing  enterprises 
— not  only  because  he  is  the  leader  of  a 
world-wide  people— but  because  he  has 
always  stood  with  and  for  industry,  econo- 
mic integrity,  and  individual  security. 
More  than  any  other  living  man,  he  sym- 
bolizes growth  in  the  West  from  the  old  to 
the  new. 

(Continued  from  page  166.) 
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RAMAH    RE-MODELING 


By  O.    LAYTON    ALLDREDGE,  Transvaal   District  President 


AS  soon  as  it  became  known  that  il  was 
going"  to  be  impossible  to  build  a  new 
chapel  in  Johannesburg  the  Building  Com- 
mittee decided  to  consider  plans  for  the  re- 
modelling- of  "Ramah."  This  building 
was  constructed  during  the  Presidency  of 
Mission  President  J.  Wiley  Sessions  in  kj-'4, 
and  other  than  a  periodic  cleaning  by  the 
Missionaries,  had  not  been  altered  in  any 
way. 

Due  to  the  good  offices  of  Brother  F. 
Donly  the  services  of  one  of  the  best  known 
architects  in  Johannesburg  was  obtained  to 
advise  us  on  the  proposed  re-modelling. 
After  checking  our  needs  in  the  light  of 
what  could  be  done  to  the  building  a  list 
of  alterations  were  drawn  up.  Costs  were 
taken  out  and  it  was  found  that  the  proposed 
alterations  would  cost  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  £650. 

The  Building  Committee  had  on  hand 
about  X"I2°>  which  had  been  donated  by 
members  of  the  Branch  and  District. 
Mission  President  Richard  E.  Folland  came 
forward  with  an  offer  on  behalf  of  the 
Presiding  Bishopric  to  grant  us  an  addi- 
tional ,£250.    The  Building  Committee  then 


set  to  work  lo  raise  the  remainder  of  the 
needed  money.  Contractors  were  asked  10 
tender  prices  for  the  major  alterations. 
When  prices  were  finally  agreed  upon  th| 
contractor  was  asked  to  donate  part  of  I  hi 
price  agreed  upon  back  t<_  the  Church.. 
Suppliers  of  needed  materials  Were  asked  to. 
quote  us  their  keenest  prices.  Here,  too, 
when  prices  were  agreed  upon  the  suppliers 
were  asked  to  donate  part  of  this  price  back 
to   the   Church.  The    response    to   thest 

requests  was   wonderful  and  exceeded  any- 
thing- the  Committee  had  reason   to  expect 
It  was   then   decided  that  a  lot  oi  the   work 
could    be    done    by    the    Priesthood    of    the 
Branch.  It    was  decided   that  Mondays, 

Wednesdays  and  Fridays  would  be  set  aside 
as  work  nights  and  the  Priesthood  re- 
sponded practically  100  per  cent.  The 
Sisters  of  the  Branch  decided  that  they  were 
not  to  be  outdone  by  the  men.  Committees 
were  formed  and  some  Sisters  were  on  hand 
every  night  to  provide  refreshments  for  the 
Members  of  the  Priesthood.  Under  this 
spirit  of  co-operation  the  work  went  ahead 
by  leaps  and  bounds.  The  old  benches, 
which    were  in  a   very   bad  state   of  repair. 
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were  scraped  clean  of  the  old  paint  and 
stain,  were  sandpapered,  braced,  and  tight- 
ened until  they  were  nearly  as  good  as  new. 
Floors  were  sanded  until  they  were  like  new 
wood  and  restained.  New  teak  doors  were 
erected  at  the  entrance  to  the  Entrance 
Hallway.  The  old  doors  were  taken  down 
and  re-erected  in  the  archway  leading  to  the 
hall  proper.  The  main  hall  itself  was 
panelled  out  in  beautifully  grained  teak- 
wood.  The  stand  was- completely  rebuilt  in 
teak.  New  light  fixtures  were  installed 
using  floresent  lighting.  The  effect  of 
these  lights  has  been  to  make  the  whole  of 
the  re-modelling  blend  into  a  rich  dignified 
finish.  A  new  organ  was  purchased,  and 
largely  due  to  the  kindness  of  Brother  and 
Sister  T.  W.  Smith  a  new  piano  was  also 
obtained. 

The  Sisters,  not  satisfied  with  their  efforts 
in  supplying  refreshments,  decided  to  re- 
paper  the  living  room  and  turn  it  into  a 
Relief  Society  Room.  New  curtains  were 
made,  the  walls  were  completelv  re-papered, 
the  rugs  cleaned  and  the  room  made  into  a 
bright   and  cheery    Relief   Society    room. 

When  the  accounts  were  all  checked  it 
was  found  that  the  ^650  of  repairs  had  been 
done  for  £$2$.  Of  this  amount  Jjtfo  had 
been  paid  in  cash  and  the  remainder  had 
been  made  up  in  donations  from  the  con- 
tractor and  from  suppliers  and  from  the 
money  saved  through  the  work  of  the 
Priesthood  and  Relief  Society  Sisters. 


To  celebrate  the  completion  of  the  re- 
modelling it  was  decided  to  hold  the  first 
annual    Ramah   Branch    Re- Union.  This 

re- union  was  a  huge  success.  Mission 
President  Richard  E.  Folland  came  up  from 
Cape  Town  to  honour  the  occasion  with  his 
presence  and  the  Branch  Presidents  of  the 
other  Branches  of  the  Transvaal  District 
came  as  guests  of  honour.  Publicity  was 
under  the  direction  of  the  Sunday  School, 
the  dinner  was  prepared  by  the  Relief 
Society  Sisters,  tables  were  served  by  the 
M.I. A.  The  programme  was  under  the 
direction  of  the  Branch  Presidency.  The 
children  were  not  forgotten  and  a  partv  for 
them  was  held  during  the  afternoon  under 
the  direction  of  the  Primary.  President 
Folland,  much  to  the  delight  of  the 
children,  was  guest  of  honour  at  this  party. 

The  effect  of  the  re -modelling  has  been 
three-fold  :  a  large  part  of  the  street  noises 
have  been  eliminated  by  the  use  of  the 
double  doors  ;  the  atmosphere  in  which  our 
meetings  can  be  held  has  been  enhanced  by 
the  taste  and  dignity  of  the  new  panelled 
hall;  and,  from  the  spirit  of  co-operation 
which  made  the  repairs  possible  has  come 
a  sense  of  ownership  and  belonging  which 
extends  to  every  member  of  the  Branch.  In 
this  way  the  Saints  at  "  Ramah  "  have 
expressed  their  faith  in  the  Gospel  and  their 
determination  to  carry  on  despite  the  fact 
that  all  our  missionaries  have  been  with- 
drawn for  nearly  a  year. 
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READY  OR   NOT,  HERE  I  COME! 


By    ROE    FULKERSON 


A  FARMER'S  wife  was  eternally  nag- 
ging him  about  his  indifference  to 
clothes.  He  didn't  bother  to  dress  up  for 
church  on  Sunday,  or  when  the}-  called  on 
neighbours.  He  wore  the  same  clothes  he 
wore  when  he   worked   in   the   field. 

One  day  he  drove  his  team  into  town  with 
a  load  of  wheat,  which  he  sold  for  an  un- 
expectedly good  price.  He  decided  he 
would  surprise  his  wife.  At  a  clothing 
store  he  bought  a  new  suit,  new  hat,  shoes, 
shirt  and  even  new  underwear,  thinking  all 
the  time  that  he  certainly  was  going  to  sur- 
prise Susie  this  time. 

He  had  all  his  purchases  wrapped  up  and 
put  them  in  the  wagon.  When  he  was  with- 
in half  a  mile  of  home,  he  turned  into  the 
woods  to  the  banks  of  a  lake.  Here  he  un- 
dressed, tied  all  his  old  clothes  into  a  bundle 
with  a  big  rock  inside,  and  threw  them  into 
the  lake.  Then  he  took  a  long  swim  and 
sat  on  a  big  rock  in  the  sun  until  he  was 
dry. 

When  he  went  to  the  wagon  to  put  on  his 
beautiful  new  outfit,  he  found  to  his  con- 
sternation that  some  one  had  stolen  every 
last  piece  of   it.  He  climbed   up   on    the 

wagon  seat  and  said  "Giddyap,  horsie  !  We 
sure  are  going  to  surprise  Susie  all  right  !  " 

I  have  been  asked  by  the  Programme 
Chairman  to  talk  to  you  a  few  minutes  on 
the  subject  of  age,  a  subject  on  which  I  am 
rapidly  becoming  an  authority.  Age  is  a 
peculiar  condition,  not  at  all  unpleasant  if 
you  are  outfitted  for  it,  but  very  uncomfort- 
able if  you  are  approaching  it  like  that 
farmer  was  going  home  to  his  wife. 

We  all  like  to  play  games.  We  all  like 
to  show  how  intelligent  we  are,  how  quick 
witted,  what  a  keen  sense  of  humour  we 
have.  We  like  to  demonstrate  our  talents 
and   abilities,   mental  and   physical. 

Remember  the  first  game  you  learned  to 
plav?  "  Ten,  twenty,  thirty,  forty,  fifty, 
sixtv,  seventy,  eighty,  ninety,  one  hundred! 
READY  OR  NOT',  HERE  I  COME!" 
Hide  and  Seek,  we  called  it.  The  children 
still  olav  it. 


Age  plays  the  same  game  with  every  one 
ol  us.  Not  a  serious  game,  unless  we  want 
to  make  it  so.  It  is  the  game  of  seeking 
youth,  and  hiding  age.  Eternally  comes  tin: 
stentorian  voice  of  Age  calling  '  Ten, 
twenty,  thirty,  forty,  fifty,  sixty,  seventy, 
eighty,  ninety  one  hundred!  READY  OR 
NOT,   HERE  I  COME!" 


God  is  good.  No  man  ever  grows  old. 
All  his  friends  grow  old,  but  for  him,  Time 
stands  still.  One  day  he  meets  his  old 
school  friend,  Bill  Jones,  whom  he  hasn't 
seen  in  ten  years.  He  is  shocked.  .  Bill's 
face  is  a  road  map  of  wrinkles.  His  cheeks 
have  depressions  in  them  where  Bill's 
upper  plate  has  allowed  them  to  sag.  His 
hair  line  has  receded  from  his  brow  like  the 
shore     line    at     low    tide.  His    neck    has 

wattles  on  it  like  the  neck  of  a  turkey,  and 
there  are  money  bags  under  his  eyes.  He 
sighs  and  lies  and  tells  Bill  that  he  doesn't 
look  a  day  older.  He  has  no  idea  that  his 
own  face  has  shocked  Bill  as  much  as  Bill's 
face  has  shocked  him,  because  Bill,  too, 
sighed  and  lied  ! 

Yes,  God  is  good.  No  man  ever  grows 
old.  Only  the  people  around  him  grow  old. 
But  inexorably  Age  continues  to  call — 
twenty,    thirty,   forty,    fifty,    sixty,    seventy, 
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eighty,  ninety,  one  hundred!  READY  OR 
NOT,  HERE  I  COME!  " 

After  the  summer  shower  is  over  and  the 
sun  comes  out  again,  every  leaf  and  blade 
of  grass  is  bespangled  with  diamonds,  and 
stretched  across  the  blue  sky  is  a  glorious 
rainbow  with  its  prismatic  glow  of  colour. 
The  child  who  has  been  penned  up  on  the 
verandah  by  the  rain,  remembers  that  there 
is  a  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  that  rainbow, 
and  starts  off  across  the  meadow  to  find  it. 
As  he  trudges  on  through  the  wet  grass,  the 
rainbow  recedes  as  he  advances.  Instead  of 
getting  closer,  the  pot  of  gold  gets  farthc 
and  farther  away  until  finally  it  fades  from 
the  sky. 

Age  is  like  that  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of 
the  rainbow.  The  man  of  thirty  feels  that 
his  boss  of  forty  should  sit  back  and  take  it 
easv  and  give  a  young  man  like  him  a  chance 
to  assume  his  duties  and  his  salary.  The 
man  of  forty  feels  that  the  old  men  of  fifty 
who  are  ahead  of  h:m  in  the  organization, 
should  give  way  to  the  young  men  of  forty 
who  have  some  pep  and  enthusiasm.  The 
man  of  fifty  looks  at  the  old  men  of  sixty 
and  wonders  why  the  doddering  old  idiots 
don't  retire  and  let  young  men  of  fifty  take 
over  and  run  the  organization.  The  man 
Of  sixty  feels  that  his  associates  of  the  same 
age  should  get  out  and  let  a  man  like  him, 
who  certainly  is  young  for  his  age,  head  up 
the  organization  and  try  to  make  the  young 
men  under  him  realize  that  only  a  sturdy 
man  of  his  years  and  experience  can  keep 
the  organization  from  running  wild  and 
coming  a  cropper. 

Yes,  God  is  good.  No  man  ever  grows 
old.  Only  the  people  around  him  grow  old. 
But  Age' still  calls  "—thirty,  forty,  fifty, 
sixtv,  seventv,  eightv,  ninety,  one  hundred  ! 
READY  ORNOT,  HERE  I  COME!  "  Of 
course  it  isn't  calling  to  him.  He  forgets 
that  the  last  banana  on  the  bunch  is  not  the 
best.        It   is   only  the    ripest ! 

Let's  forget  these  old  men  for  a  minute. 
Let's  th;nk  about  the  happiest  creature  on 
earth — a  small  boy. 

Every  small  boy  has  certain  treasures  to 
him  more  prec;ous  than  gold.  They  are  so 
dear  to  his  heart  that  he  doesn't  trust  them 
to  lock  and  key.  And  he  doesn't  leave  them 
lying  around  the  house  for  Mother  to  throw 
away,     or    little     Sister    to    make     monkey 


business  with.  No,  sir!  He  carries  them 
right  with  him,  where  he  knows  they  are 
safe ! 

Unless  you  have  his  absolute  confidence, 
you  can  try  in  vain  to  induce  him  to  show 
you  his  treasures.  But  if  you  should  take 
him  by  the  heels,  upend  him  and  shake  him 
well,  you  would  find  them  lying  on  the  floor 
beneath  him. 

A  dozen  marbles  ;  a  hank  of  good,  strong 
siring ;  a  jack  knife  sharpened  to  a  razor 
edge;  the  unsavory  remains  of  a  toad  that 
lost  an  argument  with  a  ten  ton  truck ;  three 
stamps  from  British  S.W.  Africa;  stuck  to- 
gether and  also  undecipherable ;  and  a 
wriggling,  dollar  sized  mud  turtie. 

There  are  his  treasures.  He  carries  them 
to  school,  to  play,  and  even  to  bed  with  him 
at  iiight.  Not  your  kind  of  treasures  at 
all,  but  exactly  the  things  it  takes  to  make 
him  happy  wherever  he  is. 

What  are  your  treasures?  What  are  you 
carrying  with  you  into  old  age  to  console 
you  and  keep  you  happy?  What  are  you 
carrying  with  you  to  make  other  people  like 
you  and  want  to  be  with  you? 

In  the  past  you  may  have  said,  "  Oh, 
well.  We  have   to    make  allowance  for 

Father."  Or,  "  We  have  to  be  considerate 
of  Mother,  you  know!  "  You  don't  want 
your  children  to  talk  that  way  about  you. 
You  want  them  to  want  to  be  with  you  ! 

What  are  you  carrying  into  age  with  you 
to  make  it  unnecessary  for  your  children  and 
other  young  folks  to  make  allowance  for 
you,  and  show  you  consideration?  What 
is  there  about  you  that  will  make  them  want 
to  be  with  you? 

Old  age  is  like  poverty,  in  that  it  is 
nothing  if  one  is  fixed  for  it.  And  how  do 
we  fix  for  it?  Will  money  do  it?  Well, 
not  money  alone ;  a  thousand  times  no ! 
Even  the  nice  shiny  new  coin  fresh  out  of 
the  m'nt  says  "  In  God  We  Trust  " — not  In 
Money  We  Trust ! 

A  lively  interest  in  life,  and  a  joy  in  living, 
are  not  like  a  pound  of  pork  chops  or  a 
package  of  prunes.  They  cannot  be  bought 
and  carried  home  to  enjoy  at  leisure.  They 
are  the  result  of  an  open  mind  and  an  open 
heart,  and  money  has  little  to  do  with  them. 
Stocks  and  bonds  are  all  very  well  in  their 
(Continued  on  page  159.) 
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SACRAMENT    GEM. 

Bless  us,  O  Lord,  for  Jesus'   sake, 

()  may  we  worthily  partake 
These  emblems  of  the  flesh  and  blood 

Of  our  Redeemer,  Saviour,  God. 

GOSPEL    DOCTRINE. 

II   ye   love   me,   keep  m\    commandments." — John,  chapter    14,   verse    15. 

GOSPEL    MESSAGE. 

Ye  have  not  chosen  me,  but  I  have  chosen  you,  and  ordained  you,  that  ye  should  go  and 
bring  forth  fruit,  and  that  your  fruit  should  remain:  that  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  of  the 
Father  in  my  name,  he  may  give  it  you." — John,  chapter   15,   verse  16. 

SENIORS. 

Character  is   being,   not  talking;  living,   not  knowing." 

JUNIORS. 

Whosoever  will  be  great  among  you,  let  him  be  your  minister;  and  whosoever  will  be 
chief  among  you,  let  him  be  your  servant." — Matthew,  chapter  20,  verses  26  and  27. 

INTERMEDIATE   CLASSES. 

We  claim  the  privilege  of  worshipping  Almighty  God  according  to  the  dictates  of  our  con- 
science, and  allow  all  men  the  same  privilege,  let  them  worship  how,  where  or  what  they 
may. — Eleventh  Article  of  Faith. 

PRIMARY 

The   Word  of  Wisdom  teaches   us 

The  things  we  all  should  eat. 
God  gives  us  fruits  of  many  kinds, 

He  gives  us  milk  and  wheat. 

KINDERCARTEN. 

Jesus   once  was  a  little  child, 
A  little  child  like  me, 
And  he  was  pure  and  meek  and  mild 
As  a  little  child  should  be." 
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BRANCH  TEACHERS'  MESSAGE 
FOR  OCTOBER,  1941 

WASTE  OF  HUMAN  LIFE  AND  PROPERTY 

C  A'CH  year  the  records  show  that  many  thousands  of  human  lives  are  sacrificed  and 
t"  thousands  of  pounds  worth  of  property  is  destroyed  as  the  result  of  traffic  and  other 
accidents  that  could  and  should  have  been  prevented. 

We  stand  appalled  at  the  loss  of  life  and  carnage  of  war,  yet  the  same  loss  of  life  and 
destruction  of  property  going  on  all  around  us  has,  for  some  reason,  failed  to  arouse  us  to 
the  point  where  proper  steps  are  taken  to  prevent  them. 

Three  outstanding  causes  of  traffic  accidents  are  :  disregard  of  law,  disregard  for  the  rights 
of  others,  and  disregard  for  our  own  safety. 

Traffic  laws  are  made  to  safeguard  life  and  property.  When  laws  are  violated,  we  are 
inviting  trouble.  Accidents  due  to  law  violation  are  obviously  preventable.  Loss  of  life 
and  destruction  of  property  from  this  cause  cannot  be  excused. 

Selfishness,  "  bluffing  "  the  right-of-way,  failure  to  yield  not  only  to  the  rights  of  others 
but  to  observe  common  courtesy  cause  a  large  percentage  of  automobile  accidents.  These, 
of  course,  could  and  should  be  avoided.  Why  shouldn  t  the  laws  of  courtesy  and  politeness 
apply  in  operating  an  automobile  the  same  as  in  other  relationships? 

The  manner  in  which  many  persons  disregard  their  own  safety  is  appalling.  Even  when 
violation  of  the  law  is  not  involved  nor  the  rights  of  others,  persons  in  and  out  of  automobiles 
take  unwarranted  and  surprising  chances  with  their  own  lives.  Pedestrians  are  injured  or 
killed  in  many  cases  because  of  pure  carelessness.  Drivers  wreck  cars  and  injure  themselves 
and  others  because  of  failure  to  heed  the  simplest  laws  of  safety. 

An  appeal  is  made  to  Latter-day  Saints  to  join  in  a  movement  to  stop  this  waste  of  human 
life  and  property  by  observing  traffic  laws,  by  respecting  the  rights  of  others,  by  extending 
courtesy,  by  being  as  polite  and  considerate  while  in  automobiles  as  out,  and  by  having  due 
regard  for  our  own  safety  as  well  as  that  of  others. 

Human  life  is  sacred.     It  should  be  preserved  in  every  way  possible.  In  this,  as  in  all 

other  things,  let  us  be  Latter-day  Saints. 

BRANCH    TEACHERS'    MESSAGE 
FOR    NOVEMBER,    1941 

THE   BENEFITS   OF  THE   GOSPEL 

THE  full  benefits  of  the  Gospel  are  secured  only  by  living  up  to  the  requirements.         The 
Gospel  plan  is  so  arranged  that  each  member  receives  his  reward  in  proportion  to  his 
efforts  and  his  observance  of  the  principles.     No  member  is  deprived  of  his  blessings  because 
of  the  failure  of  someone  else.       As  individuals  we  earn  our  own  rewards  and  blessings. 

The  principles  of  the  Gospel  are  intended  to  prepare  us  to  receive  and  enjoy  greater  bless- 
ings, to  improve  our  minds  and  bodies  and  to  enable  us  to  progress  to  a  higher  sphere  of 
intelligence  and  happiness. 

The  Glory  of  God  is  Intelligence."  The  light  of  the  Gospel  and  the  exercise  of  its  privi- 
leges should  make  Latter-day  Saints  the  most  intelligent  of  all  people.  If,  as  a  people,  we 
shall  keep  the  commandments,  take  advantage  of  our  glorious  opportunities,  accept  and 
follow  the  teachings  of  the  Gospel,  and  magnify  the  great  gifts  of  the  Priesthood,  we  shall 
truly  become  the  light  of  the  world  and  the  happiest  of  all  people. 

Those  who  fail  to  accept  and  discharge  their  responsibilities,  particularly  those  who  have 
received  the  Priesthood,  will  forfeit  the  blessings.  But  those  who  accept  and  discharge  them 
shall  have  the  promises  fulfilled. 

It  is  for  each  of  us  to  decide  to  what  extent  we  shall  follow  the  teachings  and  claim  the 
blessings  both  here  and  hereafter. 

'  I,  the  Lord  am  bound  when  ye  do  what  I  say,  but  when  ye  do  not  what  I  say,  ye  have 
no  promise."     Doc.  and  Cov.  82  :io. 
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"THE  HEARTS  OF  THE 
CHILDREN—" 

By     MADGE      HALSE 

Mission    Genealogical    Supervisor 


OUR  eighth  Article  of  Faith  reads:  "We 
believe  the  Bible  to  be  tbe  Word  of 
God  .  .  .  .",  therefore  Malachi,  chapter  4, 
verses  5  and  6,  "  Behold  I  will  send  you 
Elijah  the  prophet  before  the  coming  of  the 
great  and  dreadful  day  of  the  Lord.  And 
he  shall  turn  the  hearts  of  the  fathers  to  the 
children,  and  the  hearts  of  the  children  to 
their  fathers  lest  I  come  and  smite  the  earth 
with  a  curse,"  must  be  the  word  of  God. 

It  is  a  prophecy,  and  has  been  and  is  being 
fulfilled  in  this  dispensation. 

Elijah,  the  Tishbite,  appeared  to  Joseph 
Smith,  the  Prophet,  on  the  3rd  of  April, 
1836,  in  the  Kirkland  Temple  and  there 
handed  him  (Joseph)  the  keys  and  power  to 
seal  mi  earth  so  thai  it  might  be  staled  in 
heaven.  Parents  may  be   sealed   to   each 

other,   children    sealed   to    parents    and  vice 
versa. 

But  now  you  may  ask,  what  of  those  who 
lived  before  the  restoration  of  the  Gospel 
and  before  this  sealing  power  was  handed  to 
our  Prophet?  Does  not  First  Peter,  chapter 
3,  verses  18  to  20  and  chapter  4,  verse  6 
tell  us  that,  while  Christ's  body  lay  in  the 
tomb  He  went,  in  spirit,  to  preach  to  the 
spirits  in  prison,  those  who  had  been  dis- 
obedient in  the  days  of  Noah,  so  that  He 
could  bring  them  to  God  and  they  could  be 
judged  according  to  men  in  the  flesh?  All 
the  spirits  of  men  who  ever  lived,  have  that 
same  opportunity,  that  of  hearing  the  Gospel 
in  the  spirit  world. 

What  of  the  earthly  ordinances?  Christ 
speaking  to  Nicodemus,  a  ruler  of  the  Jews, 
says,  "  except  a  man  be  born  of  water  and 
of  the  spirit,  he  cannot  enter  into  the  King- 
dom of  God."  This  is  where  Malachi's 
prophecy  is  being  fulfilled.  The  hearts  of 
the  living  children  are  turning  to  their 
fathers  already  passed  on,  and  those  fathers 


are    looking  to   their   children    to  have  their 
earthly  ord:nances  done  for  them. 

In  every  land,  family  records  are  being 
gathered,  not  only  by  members  of  our 
Church,  others  too  have  felt  the  urge  to 
gather  information  of  their  ancestors.  Since 
1836,  Genealogical  Societies  have  been 
founded  all  over  to  assist  in  the  search  for 
ancestors.  In  our  Temples,  baptisms,  en- 
dowments and  sealings  are  done  daily  so 
that  those  who  are  accepting  the  Gospel  in 
the  spirit  world  may  have  the  opportunity  to 
progress  and  to  be  united  with  their  earthly 
families. 

In  the  "  Pearl  of  Great  Price,"  God 
speaking  t<>  Moses  says,  "  This  is  my  work 
ami  my  glory  to  bring  to  pass  the  immor- 
tality and  eternal  life  of  man,"  and  in  the 
Book  of  Mormon  to  \ephi,  "  Man  is  that 
he  might  have  joy." 

If  we  are  immortal  and  eternal  our  jo\ 
can  not  be  full  without  our  loved  ones,  our 
immediate  family.  Therefore  the  living  can 
be  sealed  to  the  dead  by  proxy,  so  as  to 
make  families  complete  and  by  continuing 
the  work  we  have  a  continuous  chain. 

Let  us  go  to  with  our  might  and  seek  out 
our  genealogies.  Let  us  not  be  the  weak 
link  in  our  family  chain. 

Seeking  out  one's  ancestors  becomes  a 
very  fascinating  hobby,  but  to  Latter-day 
Saints  it  is  of  much  more  significance,  for 
it  is  a  matter  of  love  and  duty,  and  to  those 
who  set  their  hearts  and  minds  to  the  work 
of  seeking  out  their  ancestors,  the  way  is 
opened  and  they  become  as  saviours  to  their 
kindred  who  have  passed  on.  Their  hearts 
shall  be  filled  with  joy. 

a   □  

"  Be  thankful  for  silent  men.  Be  amazed 
by  silent  women." 
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Ready  or  Not,  Here  I  Come. — From  page  155. 
way,    but    they    weigh    less    these  days    than 
they  ever  have. 

" — Forty,  fifty,  sixty — "  All  right!  I 
heard  you  the  first  time  !  Well,  what  can  we 
save  as  treasures  to  take  into*  old  age  with 
us? 

The  real  treasures  of  the  small  boy  are 
the  things  he  can  carry  with  him.  The  real 
treasures  of  a  man  are  the  things  he  can 
earn-  into  old  age  with  him,  but  he  must 
carrv  them  within  himself!  They  are  in- 
tangible things,  but  of  greater  value  than 
bank  accounts  and  vast  estates.  . 

His  first  and  greatest  happiness  can  come 
from  his  love  of  people  ;  his  interest  in  them. 
The  greater  the  number  of  his  friends,  the 
happier  he  is.  A  young  man  has  thousands 
of  acquaintances  ;  hundreds  of  friends.  He 
has  classmates,  fraternity  brothers,  business 
acquaintances,  relatives  by  the  dozens, 
hundreds  of  neighbours.  He  knows  every- 
body; everybody  knows  him.  He  is  inter- 
ested in  what  happens  to  everybody,  and 
evcrvbodv  is  interested  in  what  happens  to 
him. 

If  he  is  a  smart  young  man  he  will  take 
into  old  age  with  him  that  profound  interest 
in  all  his  friends,  neighbours  and  fraternity 
brothers.  When  you  find  a  desperately  un- 
happv  old  man,  you  find  a  man  who  is  in- 
terested in  nobody  but  himself.  And  that 
old  man  is  as  likely  to  live  in  a  mansion 
waited  on  by  dozens  of  servants,  as  he  is  to 
be  living  in  the  almshouse. 

The  most  important  preparation  for  a 
happy  old  age  is  keeping  friendships  in 
repair;  keeping  interested  in  what  is 
happening  in  your  town  and  to  the  people 
in  it  . 

"  — fifty,  sixty,  seventy,  eighty —  "  Are 
you  here  again? 

The  only  eternal  youth  is  the  youth  of  the 
mind.  Your  body  will  grow  old  in  spite  of 
you,  but  an  alert,  curious,  acquisitive  mind 
stays  eternallly  young  and  is  an  everlasting 
source  of  joy,  not  only  to  the  possessor  but 
to  every  one  who  knows  him. 

A  man's  real  treasure  house  is  his 
memory.  In  nothing  else  is  he  rich,  and  in 
nothing  else  is  he  poor.  Furnish  your 
Rjemory  more  carefully  than  you  furnish 
vour  safe  deposit  box,  for  you  will  enjoy  it 
a  lot  longer. 


The  more  things  a  man  knows  about, 
knows  how  to  do,  the  more  interesting 
people  will  find  him,  and  the  more  interest- 
ing he  will  find  himself. 

What  are  your  hobbies?  Golf?  Fishing? 
They  will  give  you  a  lot  of  fine  memories, 
a  lot  of  good  stories,  but  they  are  kind  of 
hard  on  creaky  knees  and  elbows,  wheezy 
bellows  and  an  old  pump. 

Music,  clay  modelling,  painting,  wood 
carving,  gardening?  You  can  carry  these 
into  old  age  with  you  because  no  matter 
how  poorly  you  do  them,  they  have  taught 
vou  a  keen  appreciation  of  the  same  things 
done  bv  masters,  and  appreciation  is  a 
treasure  not  lightly  to  be  disregarded. 

Faith.  Faith  is  the  priceless  ingredient. 
Faith  in  God  and  in  one's  fellow  man.  Faith 
that  good  is  stronger  than  evil,  and  that 
right  will  triumph  over  wrong.  Faith  is  the 
Hght  shining  in  the  long,  dark  night.  It  is 
the  fire  burning  in  the  jungle  of  uncertainty. 

"  sixty,   seventy,  eighty,  ninety — " 

When  that  little  boy  leaves  home  in  the 
morning,  he  is  equipped  for  the  day.  He  is 
ready  for  whatever  happens.  He  has  his 
treasures  with  him.  He  has  his  hank  of 
string  for  a  fish  line,  and  his  jack  knife  to 
cut  a  fish  pole.  He  has  his  marbles  ready 
if  he  happens  to  run  into  a  game.  He  has 
his  pressed  toad  and  his  African  stamps  if 
he  wants  to  swap  treasures  with  another 
boy.  He  has  his  live  turtle  if  he  is  alone 
and  wants  to  be  amused.  He  carries  his 
treasures  with  him  and  he  is  equipped  for 
happiness. 

"  seventv,  eighty,  ninety,  one  hundred! 
RFADY  OR  NOT—" 

The  time  to  prepare  for  age  is  when  you 
are  young.  Now  is  the  time  to  accumulate 
the  treasures  that  will  make  old  age  the 
happiest  time  of  your  life  ;  the  treasures  that 
will  keep  you  from  being  lonely  and  bored  ; 
the  treasures  that  will  insure  you  against 
having  your  children  say  of  you  "  Of  course 
we  have  to  make  allowance  for  Father!  " 

God  is  good.  We  stay  young.  Only 
the  people  around  us  grow  old. 

But  it  is  still  a  good  idea  to  have  a  live 
turtle  in  your  pocket  !       Just  in  case! 

From  The  Kiwanis  Magazine,  by  per- 
mission of  the  author. 
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BEAUTY       BUILDER     a    la    Hollywood 

Keeping  the   Word    of  Wisdom   is  a  short-cut    to    beauty — so  says 
Max  Factor,   Jr.,  one  of  the  world's  greatest  make-up  artists 

By  ALICE  PARDOE  WEST 


D  ECENTLY,  while  making  my  rounds  in 
'  *•  Hollywood,  visiting  the  studios  and 
stars,  I  railed  upon  Max  Factor,  Jr.,  at  Ins 
famous  make-up  studio  and  spent  one  of  the 
most  interesting  afternoons  of  my  life.  After 
showing  me  through  his  vast  plant,  where 
almost  every  kind  of  cosmetic  and  perfume 
is  manufactured,  and  where  various  types  ol 
wigs  for  screen  and  stage,  as  well  as  soci  d 
wear,  are  made,  he  invited  me  into  one  of 
his  make-up  rooms.  It  is  especially  de- 
signed for  brunettes  (that  being  my  com- 
plexion) and  I  really  marvelled  at  its 
attractiveness.  Its  soft,  thick  rugs,  elegant 
cream -coloured  furnishings,  and  mirror- 
bedecked  walls  remind  one  of  some  luxurious 
home,   rather  than  a  make-up  room. 

"  I  should  hke  very  much  to  show  you  just 
what  can  be  done  with  make-up,"  he  said. 

Knowing  that  this  person  had  spent  most 
of  his  life  at  the  side  of  his  famous  father, 
the  late  Max  Factor,  in  his  various  experi- 
ments of  make-up  for  feminine  pulchritude, 
and  had  beautified  practically  every  motion 
picture  star  in  Hollywood,  I  was  more  than 
thrilled  to  see  just  what  he  could  do  with 
me. 

After  making  me  most  comfortable  before 
a  three-wav  mirrored  dressing  table, 
equipped  with  almost  every  kind  oi  make-up 
imaginable,  he  placed  a  band  of  white  gauze 
on  my  head  well  down  around  the  hair  line 
and  applied  a  thick  coating  of  cleansing 
cream. 

"  Do  vou  know,"  he  said,  as  he  deftly 
worked  the  cream  well  into  the  skin,  "  that 
Utah  has  the  reputation  for  producing  tin 
most  naturally  beautiful  girls  in  the  coun- 
try?" He  stopped  for  a  moment  while  lie 
spoke  seriously.  "  I'll  tell  you  why.  It  - 
the  Word  of  Wisdom  as  you  call  it  back- 
there.  Dissipating  habits  in  any  form 
destroy  charm,  and  by  keeping  the  Word  of 
Wisdom,  vou  girls  have  already  conquered 
the  beauty  game  seventy-five  per  cent." 

He    then    gentlv    removed    the    cleansing 


(ream  from  my  lace  and  apphed  a  cotton 
pad  saturated  with  skin  freshener.  Pa'.tina 
my  lace  deftly  with  this  until  it   glowed,  lid 


then    dampened    a    sponge    and    applied    his 
famous   pancake   powder   base. 

Cleanliness    is    next    to    godliness  '    is 
what  mv  father  always  said,"  he  continued, 

and  that  means  inside  and  out.  The  skin 
is  the  indicator  of  the  physical  condition.  If 
you  are  \\ell  and  in  good  physical  condition, 
your  skin,  eyes,  and  hair  radiate.  Smoking 
tears  down  certain  tissues,  affects  the  nerves 
and  also  takes  its  toll  of  feminine  charm. 
And  drinking,"  he  conlnued,  "  well,  now, 
can  anyone  tell  me  what  possible  good  can 
be  obtained  from  drinking  .  .  .  except  lor 
medicinal  purposes?"  He  daubed  a  bit  of 
gray  eye  shadow  over  mv  eyes. 

"  Besides,  it  puts  on  weight,"  he  said, 
•'  and  makes  you  do  things  you  never  would 
do   otherwise,    and    takes    away    that    sweet 
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freshness  from  a  girl   which    is    so   hard    lo 
find  these  days." 

Then,  as  he  placed  the  proper  colour  of 
rouge  high  on  the  cheek  bones,  blending  it 
well  toward  the  outer  eye,  he  explained  in 
great  length  why  he  thought  the  Word  of 
Wisdom  made  fine  men  and  women,  citing 
the  case  of  a  Mormon  boy  who  had  worked 
for  him  until  he  had  become  very  valuable 
to  the  firm. 

You  couldn't  tempt  him  in  any  way," 
he  said.  "  I  never  saw  a  person  like  him. 
Then  he  later  gave  up  his  fine  position  with 
us  to  fulfil  a  mission  for  the  Church.  There 
was  a  specimen  of  your  Word  of  Wisdom," 
he  added,  nodding-  his  head  in  approval. 
I  Why,  I'd  do  anything  for  that  boy." 

(We  are  confident  that  the  "  Mormon 
Boy  "  referred  to  here  was  Elder  Ray  F. 
Marsh,  formally  of  the  South  African 
Mission. — Editor.) 

He  then  came  to  my  eyebrows,  picked  up 
a  pair  of  tweezers,  studied  my  face  a 
moment,  and  said,  "  No,  I  won't  pluck  your 
eyebrows.  They  are  the  most  expressive 
features   of  one's   face.  Natural-looking 

eyebrows  complement  the  face  the  Lord  gave 
you." 

Building  them  out  a  little  at  the  end  with 
the  pencil  he  accentuated  their  natural  line 
and  then  put  on  the  lipstick.  He  applied 
this  with  a  rather  solid  small  brush  outlining 
the  mouth  well  first,  then  filling  in  after- 
wards. 

A  glance  in  the  mirror  showed  me  that  I 
was  really  transformed.  He  then  put  on 
some  powder,  the  same  shade  as  the  base 
and  brushed  off  the  surplus  with  a  soft  com- 
plexion brush. 

Too  much  make-up  drowns  out  your 
personality  and  that,  believe  me,"  he  said, 
"is  far  more  important  than  beauty.  Per- 
sonality is  beaut\,"  he  added,  "  and  that's 
where  your  Word  of  Wisdom  comes  in 
again.  It  creates  good  taste,  breeding,  and 
culture,  which  in  turn  make  charm  .  .  .  and 
what  is  charm  ...  if  not  personality!" 

By  this  time,  I  thought  surely  I  was  "  a 
finished  product."  But  no  .  .  .  next  came 
the  arranging  of  my  hair.  After  studying 
me  for  a  while  he  changed  my  appearance 
entirely  by  giving  me  a  new  hair  dress. 

'  Everything  is  trending  toward  the  Latin 
right  now,"  he  stated,   "  according  to  that 


slogan  '  Love  thy  neighbour  in  South 
America  '  or  something,  so  I  have  darkened 
your  skin  considerably  and  think  I  shall  part 
your  hair  in  the  middle,"   which  he  did. 

Some  can  wear  their  hair  high,  which  is 
very  stylish  these  days,"  he  continued, 
"  but  I  think  you  look  better  this  way. 
Many  girls  are  wearing-  jewelled  combs  with 
a   high    hairdress    for    evening,"   he    added, 

and  have  you  noticed  the  bright  coloured 
sashes  and  belts?  All  of  this  is  in  compli- 
ment to  South  America." 

I  was  more  than  eager  to  get  a  look  at 
myself  by  this  time  (a  woman's  vanity)  but 
he  was  not  through  yet.  He  then  placed 
over  my  own  eyelashes  a  pair  of  very  long 
silky  ones.  That  made  the  complete  trans- 
formation, and  he  then  told  me  take  a  good 
look  at  myself. 

I  wasn't  there  at  all.  I  was  really  some- 
one else.  The  deep  copper-coloured  skin 
in  harmonious  blending  with  the  long  silken 
black  lashes,  dark  eyes,  and  black  hair, 
highlighted  by  his  magic  touch  had  indeed 
effected  a  change. 

"  Now,"  he  added,  scrutinzing  me 
proudly,  "  that  shows  what  a  little  artistic 
make-up  can  do  ...  .  but  without  beauty 
within,  make-up  can  do  very  little.  Nature's 
own  loveliness  must  be  there  too,  for 
remember  .  .  .  beauty  is  more  than  skin 
deep  and  keeping  the  Word  of  Wisdom  plays 
a  very  important  part  in  nature's  handi- 
work." 

Helping  me  from  the  chair,  he  added, 
"  There  is  just  one  more  thing  I  might  say, 
'  Beauty  without  virtue,  is  a  flower  without 
perfume,"  and  there  is  no  beautifier  of  com- 
plexion or  form,  or  behaviour,  more  effective 
than  a  sparkling  personality  that  comes  from 
clean  thoughts  and  clean  habits." 

As  for  me,  I  shall  never  forget  just  how 
I  looked  .  .  .  once  ! 

From  The  Improvement  Era. 

Songs  of  the  Heart From  page  150. 

tion  sing ;  and  by  all  means  let  the  choir 
members  become  familiar  with  the  beautiful 
sentiments  that  are  contained  in  our  hymns, 
and  so  shall  our  Father  in  heaven  delight 
in  the  songs  of  our  hearts,  which  shall  be- 
come prayers  unto  Him,  and  which  He  will 
graciouslv  answer  with  blessings  upon  our 
heads. — From  The  Improvement  Era. 
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HONOURABLE     RELEASES 


THE  above  was  once  quite  a  familiar 
heading  in  this  magazine,  but  it  is  now 
about  one  year  since  it  was  used  last. 
Although  these  good  people  were  not  Full- 
time missionaries,  in  the  sense  that  our 
former     missionaries     from     America     were, 


With  the  exception  of  the  time  spent  in 
touring  Europe  and  parts  of  America  in  the 
early  part  of  1939,  Brother  and  Sislei 
Alldredge  have  been  very  active  church 
workers  in  the  Transvaal  District.  Brother 
Alldredge  was  District  President  of  the 
Transvaal  and  Branch  President  cf 
"  Ramah  "  and  Sister  Alldredge-  was  Presi- 
dent of  the  Ramah  Relief  Society  at  the  time 
they  decided  to  return  to  Amer.ca  for  an 
undetermined    time.  Both  of  these   good 

people  have  done  a  constructive  work  and 
have  been  most  helpful,  not  only  since  the 
departure  of  our  missionaries,  but  before  as 
well. 


they  have  devoted  a  very  great  portion  of 
their  time  to  Church  work,  therefore  we  can 
justifiably  place  them  under  this  heading. 

Elder  O.  Layt'on  Alldredge  first  came  to 
this  country  in  July,  icj-'J,  as  a  missionary, 
he  received  an  honourable  release,  returned 
to  his  home  in  Utah  in  January,  1930.  After 
attending  the  University  of  Utah  and  devot- 
ing a  little  time  accumulating  a  little  of  the 
"  filthy  lucre,"  as  well  as  devoting  con- 
siderable time  in  Church  work,  such  as 
Stake  Sunday  School  Superintendent,  ward 
teacher,  etc.,  Elder  Alldredge  decided  to 
return  to  South  Africa  to  seek  his  fortune. 
In  company  with  Elders  Wright  and 
Randall,  also  former  missionaries,  Elder 
Alldredge  arrived  in  South  Africa  in  May, 
1935.  These  young  men  settled  in  Johan- 
nesburg and  straightway  started  the  now- 
famous  "  Uoll  House  "  company. 

In  June,  1936,  Elder  Alldredge  married  a 
verv  sweet  South  African  girl,  Sister  Hilda 
Hubert,  the  daughter  of  Brother  Herman 
C.  F.  Hubert  and  the  late  Sister  Johanna 
Hubert. 


Everyone  in  the  Mission  joins  with  the 
Transvaal  in  wishing  them  God-speed,  a 
safe  and  pleasant  journey.  We  hope  that 
they  will  return  to  us  after  a  successful  trip. 
The',  plan  on  leaving  for  the  United  Stules 
about  the  middle  of  October. 
□    □  

It  is  not  how  much  a  man  knows,  but 
what  use  he  makes  of  what  he  knows.  It  is 
not  how  much  money  a  man  has  made,  but 
what  use  he  has  made  of  the  money  he  has 
acquired. 


"  People  wish  to  be  settled;  but  only  as 
far  as  they  are  unsettled  is  there  any  hope 
for  them." — Emerson. 
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A    SOLDIER'S     FAITH 

By  Corporal   DOUGLAS  A.  CAMM,  of  the  R.A.F. 


Editor's  Note. — The  author  of  this  faith-promoting  article  is  a  corporal  in  the  Royal  Air 
Force,  now  stationed  in  Salisbury,  Southern  Rhodesia.  Corporal  Camm  was  born  of  "Mormon" 
parentage  in  Leeds,  Yorkshire,  on  the  6th  of  December,  1917.  At  the  time  that  he  joined  the 
forces,  he  was  Branch  Sunday  School  Superintendent  and  a  counsellor  in  the  Y. M.M.I. A.  Upon 
being  stationed  in  this  country  he  made  enquiries  regarding  the  Church,  locating  our  head- 
quarters, he  lost  no  time  in  getting  in  touch  with  us.  We  are  certain  that  our  readers  will 
be  very  greatly  interested  in  this  young  man's  testimony  and  we  are  happy  to  print  it  in  the 
hopes  that  it  will   prove   an  inspiration  to    other  young  men  and  women. 


™T™  WO  and  a  half  years  ago  I  left  my 
'  native  land  fully  aware  that  in  the 
country  to  which  I  was  proceeding-  I  would 
have  no  personel  contact  with  the  Church. 
In  spite  of  my  faith  and  my  strong  testi- 
mony I  wondered  if  I  would  spiritually 
survive  these  conditions. 

Knowing  the  power  of  Satan  and  appre- 
ciating the  result  of  failing  to  keep  full  com- 
munion with  the  Church,  I  felt  just  a  little 
uneasy  in  this   matter. 

Now,  almost  at  the  completion  of  my 
overseas  service,  I  can  afford  to  smile  for  I 
realize  now  that  instead  of  weakening,  I 
find  myself  spirituallv  stronger,  with  a 
powerful  testimonv  and  a  faith  "  which  will 
move  mountains." 

A  number  of  years  ago,  we  had  the  privi- 
lege of  entertianing  in  our  home  a  mission- 
ary, who,  having  been  honourably  released 
from  a  Continental  Mission,  was  returning 
to  his  home  via  Britain.  In  spite  of  the 
brief  acquaintanceship,  I  learnt  much  from 
this  brother  of  a  soul-inspiring   nature. 

Before  he  left  us,  I  begged  lrm  to  leave 
a  few  words  of  wisdom  in  my  autograph 
book.  He  gladly  complied  and  in  my  little 
book  he  made  a  sketch  of  the  Matterhoru, 
one  of  Switzerland's  highest  peaks,  and 
underneath  it  he  wrote  : 

"  May  your   ideals  be  as   high    as  this 
lofty  peak.      May   attaining    them  be  as 
constant  as  its  eternal  snow.     Remember, 
brother,    with    the   Master   on    your   side, 
there  is  nothing  you  can't  do." 
Those  few  lines  had  a  very  inspiring  effect 
on  me  and  they  have  been  my  constant  guide 
ever  since.       They  have  resulted  in  me  em- 
barking on  small  ventures  in  which  I  have 
been  absolutely  sure  of  succeeding.       Those 


lines  have  helped  me  through  a  very  difficult 
period  in  my  life  and  I  have  emerged  strong 
and  spritually  victorious  but  with  deep 
humility  so  justly  due  to  my  Master. 

One  needs  courage  to  have  faith — the 
courage  that  Peter  had  when  he  mustered 
the  faith  to  walk  over  the  sea.  If  we  lack 
courage  our  faith  deserts  us — Peter  lost 
faith  and  floundered  in  the  waves.        Faith 


and  courage  go  hand  in  hand.  The 
courageous  pioneers  trekking  across  the 
endless  plains  to  the  promised  land  are  a 
perfect  example  of  those  two  virtues.  What 
terrible  hardships  they  suffered  and  yet  they 
had  their  reward  and  to-day  there  stands  a 
beautiful  city  in  Utah — a  monument  to  their 
faith,  courage  and  perseverance. 

Faith  is  an  essential  element  to  salvation 
and  it  is  the  duty  of  all  Latter-day  Saints 
to  acquire  not  a  dormant  faith,  but  a  faith 
such  as  that  which  led  our  beloved  Prophet 
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to  give  his  life  for  our  cause  and  a  faith 
wli.ch  gave  Brlgharn  Young  the  courage  to 
declare  "  tliis  is  the  place  "  when  before 
him  lay  a  barren  wilderness  and  behind  hin.1 
a  multitude  of  saints  who  placed  their  im-' 
plicit  trust  in  him. 

Paul  emphatically  stated  that  "  without 
lath  it  is  impossible  to  please  Him,  for  he 
that  cometh  to  God  must  believe  that  he  is, 
and  that  he  is  a  rcwarder  of  them  that 
diligently  seek  him."    (Heb.   11  :6) 

Our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ  amply 
confirmed  that  faith  is  essential  to  salvation 
when  he  declared:  "  He  that  beiieveth  and 
is  baptized  shall  be  saved  ;  but  he  that  be- 
iieveth not  shall  be  damned."  (Mark  i6:i6.j 

It  stands  to  reason,  therefore,  that  faith 
is  essential  as,  apart  from  religion,  it  is 
essential  to  our  daily  life.  In  the  event  of 
sickness  we  must  place  absolute  faith  in  our 
doctor  to  ensure  a  complete  recovery.  In 
travelling  long  distances  by  air  we  must 
place  complete  faith  in  our  pilot  to  get  us 
to  our  destination.  So  in  our  spirtual  life 
we  must  have  an  uninterrupted  faith  in  our 
Heavenly  Father's  word  that  eternal  life 
and  happiness  lie  ahead  for  those  who  do 
His  will.  Vet  we  must  exercise  that  faith 
when  once  acquired  and  maintain  it  at  a  high 
pitch  in  order  to  strengthen  us  in  times  of 
tribulation. 

India  is  a  peculiar  country  in  which  to 
live.  The  tropical  conditions  affect  the 
mind  to  a  certain  degree  and  tend  to  weaken 
resistence.  The  British  soldier  or  airman, 
far  from  his  native  land,  finds  it  hard  to 
resist  the  many  temptations  which  present 
themselves  in  that  eastern  country.  Manx 
succumb  to  liquor  for  in  it  they  find  a  brief 
respite  from  the  rigours  of  a  very  trying 
climate. 

All  I  had  to  keep  the  faith  was  a  little 
church  literature  and  a  strong  testimony  — 
these  and  faith  helped  me  through.  My 
dearest  companion  was  a  little  book  of 
L.D.S.  hymns.  I  sang  those  hymns  quite 
often  and,  in  spite  of  my  unmusical  efforts, 
received  renewed  faith  and  courage  by 
doing  so.  Those  tuneful  hymns  have  re- 
sounded in  the  deserts  of  the  Punjab,  the 
heights  of  the  Blue  Mountains  and  the 
plains  of  Bengal  and  even  though  they  re- 
sounded so  bv  my  own  feeble  efforts,  they 
were    a   great    comfort    in    mv   lonelv    hours. 


Often  when  ni)  duties  took  me  into  a  re- 
connaisance  plane  patrolling  over  the  Bay 
of  Bengal  1  would  sing  these  nymns  to  my- 
self and  gam  a  leelmg  oi  complete  security 
by  so  doing. 

1  hese  last  thirty  months  have  been  a  great 
experience  to  me  and  my  entorced  absence 
from  the  Church  has  brought  forcibly  to  me 
the  value  of  faith  and  prayer.  1  can  state 
here  in  all  truthfuiness  that  as  sure  as  the 
sun  rises  in  the  east  and  sets  in  the  west, 
and  as  sure  as  we  have  the  wind  and  the 
rain  and  the  moon  and  tile  stars,  just  as 
sure  is  there  a  God  in  heaven.  He  lives  and 
has  appeared  to  man  in  all  His  glory. 
Jesus  Christ  lives  and  I  do  not  doubt  Jor 
one  second  that  the  Father  and  the  Son 
appeared  to  man  in  these  latter  days.  The 
gospel  is  God's  greatest  gift  to  man  and  it 
is  the  means  whereby  humankind  can  obtain 
eternal  life  and  happiness. 

My  thoughts  and  testimony  are  admirabh 
expressed  in  the  words  of  the  poet : 
"  He  lives,   all  glory  to  His  name, 
He  lives,  my  Jesus,  still  the  same, 
O,  sweet  the  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives.' 
God  grant  that  we  might  so  live  and  be 
worthy  of  this   glorious   heritage. 

"  There  Has  Always  Been  Uncertainty." — Prom 

page  149. 
Covenants,   in   which  the  Lord  spoke  to  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith  in  one  of  his  hours  of 
deepest   despair  : 

'  My  son,  peace  be  unto  thy  soul;  thine 
adversity  and  thine  afflictions  shall  be  but 
a  small  moment ;  and  then,  if  thou  endure 
it  well,  God  shall  exalt  thee  on  high;  thou 
shalt  triumph  over  all  thy   fees." 

(Doctrine  and  Covenants  121  :  7,  8.) 
And  so  I  say  to  these  young  men  of  my 
generation  :  Go  forth  and  live  your  lives  in 
all  of  the  fulness  that  is  possible  for  you, 
and  remember  who  you  are  and  what  you 
are,  whether  you  are  at  home  or  abroad,  in 
the  army  or  out  of  it,  and  the  Lord  will  bless 
vou  and  prosper  you  and  comfort  you  ami 
reward  you,  and  bring  good  out  of  all  the 
circumstances  of  your  lives. 

I  leave  vou  my  testimony  that  I  know  that 
God  lives;  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ;  that 
Joseph  Smith  and  all  of  his  successors  have 
been  prophets  of  God,  and  I  do  it  in  the 
Name  of   Jesus  Christ.        Amen. 


Oct.  /Nov.,  1941. 


CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


1(T» 


The  Transvaal  District  Conference  was 
held  at  "  Ramah  "  on  the  21st  of  Septem- 
ber. There  was  a  good  representation 
from  all  of  the  branches.  The  "  Ramah  "' 
Chorus  provided  several  very  good  selec- 
tions, Brother  Albert  Ninow  is  the  conduc- 
tor. Mission  President  Richard  E. 
Folland  presided  at  the  evemng  service  and 
conducted  part  of  that  session.  Since  Dis- 
trict President  O.  Layton  Alldredge  and  his 
wife  planned  on  a  prolonged  visit  to  the 
States,  the  District  and  "  Ramah  "  Branch 
Presidencv  were  released  with  a  vote  of 
thanks  and  Brother  J.  Goulden  Evans  was 
inducted  as  the  new  District  and  "  Ramah  " 
Branch  President  with  the  same  two  faith- 
ful counsellors  as  had  served  with  President 
Alldredge,  Brothers  Norman  G.  Muir  and 
Francis  M.  Donly.  The  district  will 
greatly  miss  President  and  Sister  Alldredge, 
but  are  verv  happy  to  have  such  stalwarts  as 
President  and  Sister  Evans  to  fill  their 
places. 

Sister     Muriel     Seeman,     of     "  Ramah 
Branch,  was  la:d  up  for  several  days  with  a 
very  painful  injury  to  her  foot. 


Elder  Scott  M.  Whitaker; 
Able  Seaman  Wm.  M. 
Taylor  of  Aberdeen, 
Scotland;  Leading  Seaman 
Vincent  L.  Swart,  of  Cape 
Town;  and  Elder  Howard 
G.  Smith. 


Mission  members  are  very  happy  to  learn 
that  Sister  Sarah  Grotique,  of  Beaconsfield, 
is  now  recovering  from  a  long  period  of 
illness. 

We  extend  our  sympathy  to  Sister  A.  K. 
van  Ryneveld,  of  Durban.  Her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Grace  Schmid,  who  with  her  husband, 
has  always  been  very  kind  and  considerate 
to  our  people  and  to  the  miss:onaries,  passed 
away  at  the  hospital  in  Durban  on  the  30th 
of  September. 

The  Port  Elizabeth  Branch  held  their 
Auxiliary  Closing  Social  a  little  early.  We 
understand  it  was  a  successful  part  v. 

Members  and  friends  held  a  farewell 
social  for  the  Alldredge's  at  "  Ramah  "  on 
the  evening  of  the  3rd  of  October.  Every- 
one had  a  very  good  time.  Eaite  and  Hilda 
were  deeply  moved  by  the  expressions  of 
love  tendered  to  them. 

We  were  thrilled  to  receive  a  letter  from 
Brother  (Leading  Seaman)  Vincent  Swart, 
from  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania,  U.S.A., 
where  he  and  his  Scotch  friend  hitch-hiked 
from  an  "  undisclosed  "   port,   to  vis't  with 
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Elder  Scott  Whltaker,  who  was  finishing 
his  mission.  From  the  press  reports  these 
two  "  British  Gobs  "  had  an  enjoyable 
visit,  not  only  with  Elder  Whitaker  and  his 
Companion  but  also  with  some  of  the 
American   girls  of  thai  city.  Not  many 

weeks  alter  we  received  that  interesting 
letter,  Cape  Town  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Vincent  on  a  short  leave.  Brother  and 
Sister  Swart  and  Hilda  were  all  strutting 
like  peaeoeks  during  Vincent's   visit.  It 

has  been  a  long  time  since  Vincent  has  been 
home.  We   don't  blame  his   parents    for 

being  happy. 

A  few  friends  gathered  at  the  Gilberson 
Hat  on  the  evening  of  the  4th  of  October  to 
celebrate  Brother  Arthur's  birthday. 

Cumorah  "  was  well  represented  on  the 
S.A.W.A.S.  concert  at  Goodwood  Hall  on 
the  evening  of  the  8th  of  October.  Sister 
Kay  Gilberson  sang,  Sister  Bonnie  Folland 
recited,  Sister  Josephine  H.  Folland  accom- 
panied on  the  piano,  while  our  genial  friend, 
Winnie  Davidson,  danced,  and  President 
Folland  projected  some  movies  and  slides. 
We  are  happy  that  we  were  in  a  position 
to  assist  the  friends  who  have  assisted  us  at 
"  Cumorah  "  so  often. 

O.  Layton  and  Hilda  Alldredge  spent  a 
few  days  at  "  Cumorah  "  while  waiting  for 
their  boat  We  enjoyed  their  company  and 
hope  to  have  the  privilege  of  visiting  with 
them   again  soon. 

We  congratulate  Sister  Hester  Jordaan, 
of  the  Mowbray  Branch,  on  the  anniversary 
of  her  birthday.  She  will  be  67  years  young 
on  the  30th  of  October,  1941. 

"  Cumorah  "  is  to  have  a  very  busy 
month  during  November.  The  Relief  Society 
Bazaar  is  to  be  on  the  1st,  the  Sunday 
School  are  having  their  Game  Night,  for  the 
benefit  of  their  Christmas  party,  on  the  14th, 
and  the  Primary  Association  will  have  a 
concert  on  the  26th. 

Lieutenant  Daniel  Cherrett  is  spending  his 
month's  leave  of  absence  with  his  mother 
and  friends  in  the  Cape.  We  are  all  very 
happv  to  see  Dan  again. 

Sister  Mav  Rayner  has  been  laid  up  for  a 
little  while  and  Sister  Lillian  Perrin  has  also 
been  on  the  sick  list.  "  Cumorah  "  will 
be  happy  when  these  sisters  are  back  on  the 
job. 

The  Springs  Branch  welcomed  Brother 
fimmy  Campbell,  whom  they  report  as  look- 


ing  line  and  fit. 

Brother  and  Sister  Tommy  Jubber,  of 
Roberts  Heights,  spent  their  vacation  vl 
Springs. 

Brother  D.  T.  Jubber  is  now  staying  with 
his  daughter  in  Piet  Relief.  Springs  extend 
him  their  best  wishes  for  health  and  happi- 
ness in  his  new  home. 

Sister  Iris  and  Brother  Andy  Fourie  are 
visiting  with  their  parents  in  Cape  Town. 
Iris  is  from  her  home  in  Wankie,  Southern 
Rhodesia,  while  Andy  hails  from  his  work  in 
Glen  Echo,  Natal.  '  Uncle  Aryy  "  and 
Sister  Fourie  are  happy  to  have  their 
children  back  for  a  short  visit. 

The  Wilson  family,  of  Cape  Town,  cele- 
brated the  anniversary  of  John  and  Ethel's 
wedding,  without  the  bridegroom.  We  hope 
John  celebrated  the  occasion  away  up  North. 

There  Stands  a  Man — From  page  151. 

It  is  well  to  remember  as  we  look  back 
through  the  life  of  Heber  J.  Grant  that  our 
perspective  now  presents  a  much  different 
picture  from  the  view  he  had  when  he  was 
at  the  other  end  looking  this  way.  We 

know  now  what  he  was  destined  to  become, 
but  he  knew  then  only  that  life  must  be  lived 
honourably  and  industriously,  in  order  that 
a  widowed  mother  might  be  cared  for,  that 
a  family  might  be  reared,  and  that  the  Lord, 
his  Maker,  might,  at  that  day  when  all  shall 
stand  before  Him,  say  "  Well  done." 

The  life  of  the  man  we  honour,  he  him- 
self has  builded  upon  the  bedrock  of  correct 
principles — undeviating  devotion  to  his  re- 
ligious convictions ;  unfaltering  faith  in  a 
Supreme  Being  who  is  the  Father  of  man- 
kind; generosity  and  brotherly  kindness  ;  in- 
dustry, persistence,  loyalty;  financial,  politi- 
cal, and  moral  integrity — and  these  he  has 
pursued  in  times  of  convenience  and  in  times 
of  inconvenience.  Concerning  these  foun- 
dation principles  he  has  not  asked  what  is 
expedient.  He  has  asked  only  what  is 
right,  and,  having  determined  it,  straight- 
way he  has  done  it. 

And  thus  it  is  that  as  President  Heber  J. 
Grant  begins  the  eighty-sixth  year  of  his 
life,  leaders  of  business,  industry,  and  the 
professions,  from  throughout  the  inland 
West  and  the  Nation,  gather  to  say  :  "There 
stands  a  man!  " — From  The  Improvement 
Era. 
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The  Manly   Art. 

A  school  teacher  one  day,  during  the  hour  for 
drawing,  suggested  to  her.  pupils  that  each  draw 
that  he  or  she  would  like  to  be  when  grown  up. 

At  the  end  of  the  lesson,  Beaty  Gilberson 
ishowed  an  empty  paper. 

"  Why,"  said  the  teacher,  "  isn't  there  any- 
thing you  would  like  to  be  when  you  grow  up?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Beaty  (so  we  are  told),  <;  1  would 
like  to  be  married,  but  I  don't  know  how  to 
draw  it." 

□  □ 

Call  the  S.A.A.F. 

Bernie  Hubert  was  speeding  along  the  high- 
way toward  Pretoria  at  100(?)  miles  an  hour 
and   was    stopped   by  a  patrolman.  "  Was   1 

driving  too  fast?  "   asked  Bernie  apologetically. 

"  Goodness,  no,"  replied  the  patrolman. 
"  You  were  flying  too  low." 

□  □ 

Divine  Right. 

Teacher:  "Ronnie,  why  do  we  call  English 
our   mother   tongue?" 

Ronnie  Louw  :  "  Because  Mother  uses  it  more 
than  Father  I" 

Q      □ 

Reason  for  Silence. 

Brother  Donoly :  "Yes,  sir,  I've  recom- 
mended this  diet  for  over  twenty-five  years  and 
never  heard  a  complaint.  Now  what  does  that 
prove  ?  '' 

Good  friend  ( ?)  :  "That  dead  men  tell  no 
tales." 

G      G 

More  Ways  than  One. 

"Pshaw!"  exclaimed  Miss  Yerner  im- 
patiently, "I'm  sure  we'll  miss  the  opening 
number*  We've  waited  a  good  many  minutes 
for  that  mother  of  mine." 

"  Hours,  I  should  say,"  Mr.  Sloman  retorted 
lather  crossly. 

"Ours?      Oh.    George!"    she  cried,    and    laid 
her   blushing  cheek  upon   his   shirt  front. 
Q     □ 

Experiment. 

A  celebrated  physician  was  recently  called 
upon  by  a  person  suffering  from  rheumatism, 
who  insisted  that  the  doctor  do  something  for 
liini.  The  physician  wrote  a  prescription  and 
as   the -patient  went   out  of  the   room,    said   to 


him,  "  Let  me  know  if  that  does  you  any  good. 
I've  been  troubled  myself  with  rheumatism 
lately." 

□  Q 

The  Whole  Truth. 

Johnny   hated    his    early    bedtime.  Jn    one 

nightly  argument  his  mother  told  him  how  all 
the  little  chicks  went  to  sleep  with  the  sun. 
Silent  for  a  moment  he  then  piped  up:  "  But 
the '  old  hen  always  goes  to  bed  with  them, 
Mamma." 

□  □ 

Deflation. 

She:   "  Did  anyone  ever  tell  you  how  woiuk 
fill  you  are?  " 

He:    "I  don't  believe   they    ever  did." 
She:   "  Then  where'd  you  get  the  idea." 

□  '  0 

Better  than  Suicide. 

Brunet :   "  Surely  you're  not  going  to  let  tl  at 
redhead  steal  your  boy  friend!  " 
Blonde:   "Never!     I'll  dve  first!" 

□  □ 

Rigours   of   War. 

In  a  small  town  up-country,  the  mother  of  a 
soldier  met  the  village  priest,  who  asked  her^  if 
she  had  had  news.  "  Yes,  I  have,"  she  said, 
"  Tom  has  been  killed." 

"  Oh,  I'm  very  sorry,"  said  the  priest.  "Did 
you  receive  word   from  the  War  Office?  " 

"  No,"  she  said,  "  I  received  word  from  hiln- 
self." 

The  priest  looked  perplexed,  and  said,  "  Hut 
how   is  that?  " 

"  Well."  she  said,  "  here  is  the  letter,  read 
it  yourself." 

the  letter  said,  "  Dear  Mother:  I  am  now  in 
the  Holv  Land."' 

□  □ 

So  with  every  ^Argument. 

An  English  Tommy  was  visiting  in  a  country 
district.  He  met  an  elderly  farmer  who 
immediately  engaged  him  in  a  discussion  of  this 
country  becoming  a  republic. 

At  times  the  argument  grew  heated,  the 
warmth  abating  with  the  farmer's  concluding 
remark. 

"Well,  you  should  knoAV.  Tommy,"  he  sad, 
"there's  always  three  sides  to  every  question 
my  side,  your  side,  and  the  right  side." 
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AN     APOLOGY  therefore    we    have    combined    the    October 

and  November  issues.       To  help  compensate 
for   this   combination    we    have   added  extra 


Due     to    unforeseen     circumstances     the 


September  issue  ol  the  (  urnorah  S  Southern  ,  .   ,       .  .      .  .       ,,  .     . 

,,  ii^-i  pages  which  almost  doubles  the  usual  size 

Messenger,  as  you  no   doubt  noticed,    was  *    &  . 

delayed.       No  matter  how  hard  we  tried  we  W«    ^  confident    that  you   will    enjoy    the  ' 

were   not  able   to  get   the  October  issue  off  extra  articles  and  pictures  and  therefore  for- 

the  press    any    where   near   the    usual   time,  yiv^  l's- 
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SERVICES:   Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

East  London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  President.  5.  Nahoon  View  Road. 
SERVICES:  Sunday.  10.30  a.m..  !)7.  Vincent   Road.   Vincent. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    BRANCH: 

C.  B.  Spear,  President,  10,  Gordon  Street,     (P.O.   Bos  50.) 
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